mmVi INTO FEAR 



mU. CM/LL youi Ai/X OfVe PA^T 

NATE £Aa/ OTHe^z. AOe^ msf/ op 

CLO NOLLOWSp 'OUT SKULL, liSU 

PiAvofiep w/r*/ SATS, cosiVEas, 

ANO Tf/e OUSr PAOM A fiOTT£/V 

fi'lVe ySA/lS, 7M£M OfiS/V AND 
yOU'id. PtA/O TH£ 7MWS " 




iOURNEY' INTO FUR 



WHAT VA THINK, RATSvT 
rr 9 /VltNe; I'/M BUILDING 

JT FOB (VIABei- AMP ME.' 

I AIN'T TOLD A SOUL 

YET BUT you: 



/^sure; eer wise^chuaip! pROMJsmoN aint 

GOWWA LAST WUCH LONGER,' GerTJN& 
OUT, TURNJwa, respsctable; MEAHO 
AtABEL WILL LIVE HERE AND BE REAL 

PILLOWS OF socierr'. 



muh! vou 

MEAN yOU R6- 
GONMA Z/Kf 
HERE? 



VA MSAH PILLARC 
BUT WHAT we 

eOlNS DOWN IN 
THE BASe*ieNT 



gpg — A SF/IRET ROO/Hl SOUNp- PftOOF ! THIsTsUftE ^^ Z^TCT-.J yEAH, AND AWBEL 

HJODEN BUTTON CPCNS ITJ I EVEN , ^SURE! IF M* ' 'SOT B/G ^ANS- IF_- 

GOT kVATER PIPED (NTD it; , -'yOU'REEVER OH -^^YER EVER - f£*i/<r/fify- IN 

MIGHT COVie IN /SVmjL ^THE LAM A6A(Ni 8UTH01*' j^.'^^^'^^'^'^^l^ „ 

MANtJy SOMETWVtEl t--^ ABOUT THAT TRUCK-LOAD OF J I'LL UET VA ,—<J STICK TO 



EXPENSIVE BRANDY? WE 
AIN'T SOT ALL 
NKSHTj 



i! 



■^MIDE IN MY 
SECRET 

room; 



BUSINESS, willva! 

THEjW RANSON 
HOOOS WILL BE ALONG 
ANY MIWUTe NOW WITH 
THAT BRANDYi 



'OKAY, HERE THEY COfAEi 
REMEMBER— we dJ^N'T 

leave wo witnesses 
alive! 



Zwf /S /t/PP£P AFA/ir By TMe 

CRUEL sTurreR oFAfACM/^e Gum- - - 



I KNOW WHAT* 

TO DOl ONLY DON'T 
RUIN THE TRUCK; 
BECAUSE WE SOT 
TO DRIVE IT 
AWAY I 



y///////— hijackers; 



WE'LL 
TAKE THATj 
BRANDY, 

chumps; 



T>ie PIRTY- 



JOUftNEY I NTO fUR 




'THANKS pal! I W«S 

, PLAN/silN*G ON GemNS 
RID OF CUFF ANVWAVi 

AND you ! 




RATSVl WHAT 
YA DOMINO 



U-OQtfX LEAVE «E, RATSYI 
OH — I'M HURT bad! 

o-GET Aie p — --^I'LL- forTi 

HOAie TO J HEH-HEH-eETl ^ TELL VA 

/V1-*mBEl! Jya HO/VtE Of<A>; (iUFFL \ J'M DYING 
TO YOUR NEW HOUSE 
THAT YOU AIN'T EVER. GOINQ 
TO LIVE in; I GOT 
PLANS FOR 
VOU, BOVl 



SO GO 
AHEAD 
AND DfE, 

pal; save 

/ME THE 
TROUBLE 

' /OFKILUNG 
you! I 
SOT Bie 

PLANS, 

too; 



S7V/i//VO 7MeJ9^£C/OUS 

SOON AS I —(SASPJ-) 
STORE THESE IN VOUR 




SECRET ROO/M, aL TAKE 
CARE OF yOU/(;UFp; SURE 
WAS A SOOD IP6^ OF YOURS- 
BUlLPiNG THAT LfTTLe 

room] 



H-HURRY 



up; I'M 8LEEP~J 
TO 
D -DEATH '■ 



At LAST...Vt^O\ WHERE 
'ya taking 

'/ME? r NEED A DOCTOR, 
RATSV] YOU AIN'T 

Planning — you 

lA/OULDN'X, 



heh-heh! 

WOULDN'T r, 

though? yer 
going right in 
that r0oa1 with 
th? brandy, 
cuff! 



DON'T WORRV 
CUFFI you WON'T HAVE AMY FOOD, BUT 
YOU SAID YOURSELF THAT YOU HAC7 

INSTALLED RUNNING WATER' YOU 

a\>i HAVe ALLTHE—ztM^lSj — "W NO — 

BRANDY AND WATER YA 

want; SOUND-PROOF, TOO, 

SO NOBODY WILL — HEH- 
HEH— DISTURB YA) 



DON' T 1 
D- DON'T 

PUT ME IN 

there to die.' 

Please! 



JOURNt V INTO FEAR 

WaNO the BESijTr 13 Th-»T-' 
'NOBOPy KNOWS ABOUT 
LTMfS PLACE, CUPPl JUBT 
~r you ANO MB'. 7 

'fsoys THAT Built 

1/ WON'T TALK, BEING 
M BCARBP OP YOU.' AND 
iJ /AINT gonna TALK, 




SoAi/r WSSXS >e*73r 'f^AC^ a MViff- 



mntj INTO fiAK 



I M/ISH I COULP PROVE THAT yOU'Re GUILTV 
OF MURPER, PUGAN, BiJT UNFORTUNATELy WE 

£/(n't! But you HAve peew iowvirrec of 

CmKTAIN OTHEg ^iAIES, FOR WHiCH I 

SENTENCE you TO 
:^-m(RTy-FIVE YEARS 
AT HAP.P LABOR... 



^fiSAAy ys4/es ffv /w/jtw oaag past.. . 



THIRTy- FJVe — 
CSULPJ— yeARSi 




FIFTEEN yeARgfNOW rVE BEEN 
/HAKJNS LITTLE ONES OUT OF 
BIG ONES t BUT I AJN'T 
FDRSETTIf^ MABEL FOR 
TURM/NG /ME IWJ WHEN 

I SET OUT... « — -'NO 

TALKINfl/ 

RATSVl NOT 
evEW TO 

yourself! 



z 3£r OUT/ r (SOT r/^£ 
ffur /'vesT/LL 3££y//v 

AA/O AiAeet /S GO/VA/A 

fiAV POP, £V£xy mis' 

OP" TA'SAf/ 



RATSYl 
DON'T 
COME 

sack! 



HE'LL BE back! 
THEY ALL COME 
BACKl YOU'LL 

'GOOOBVe! 
\P I NEVER 
see YA AGAIN, 

it'll be tw) 
soon! 



/'fif BROfte, sur X cam f/x 

TWATf T^AT SRAfiJOy Z Wff W 
CUFP'S MOUS£ ^L/ST iVOAm , 
P'l SMTY ay /Wtf/ ■31/T / 'i^£ GOT , 

TO p/suAS ,4 t/MY TO serArj 
/r/ 




JOUKNEY INTO FEAR 




RATSri I (TOULDfiT 
HELP IT — TWe COPS — 
THCy TORTURED *ie, 

ifiAoe ME talk; 

HONEST, I DIDN'T 
/MEAN... 




MeRe,Ry*TSYl HAVE A PRINKl AND THOSE 
CtSARS ARE SOOD/ VEKV EXPENSIVeF 1 
OEE, IT SURE IS 




A GRUDGE? A1E? 
OP COURSE 1 DON'T!) 
SflV, YOU WOULDN'T 
HAPPEN TO MAVEANV 
BRANDS WOULD VOU? 
<50OD STUFF? MAYBE^ 
REAL (WPORTED 

rrAUAU 

BRANCJyT 



BRANOy? NO, RATSY, I'-M SORRY, BUT I OON'TJ 
BUT tVHAT^ So SPECIAL ABOUT ITALIAN 
BRANOV? 




HAH-HAH,' YOU ALWAYS 
. WAS A CARD, RATSV! 

R-^ATSY! WHAT' 

ARE you <s-so;n3 

TO O-DOT 



YES, HAH-HAH - BIG JOKE,' 
BUT you DON'T KNOW THE 
REAL JOKE, MASELJ T>*e 

RE>(L BIO joke! you— 

HAH— HAH— YOU'VE 



YOU'VE BEEN LIVING \N\TH CUF(=. 
FOR. TWENTY YEAR^, SABS AND' 
DIDN'T EVEN KNCW IT.i HO-HO-I- 
HO — THAT'S RICHJ he's BEEN 
ROTTINC3 AWAf DOWN IN THAT 




BEEN LlWWe WITH JSKRETHOLE IN THE 
IT POR. OVER. BASEAIENT; and YOU — 

TWENTY 1 HAH-HAH-HAH— VOU'V/e 
years! ySEEN LIVING HERE ALL THE 
Tl/M^ WONDERING WHAT 
REALLY HAPPENED TO MfAI.' 
HO-HO-MO-HO -ho! 




Ifino AM I 7 YOU'LL seeJ WAIT 

TILL you see the rotten 

■ONIK9 THAT ueeo TD BE 
CUFFi AH- M-^-HA-HA— 
M«r stOKE I EVER 

HEARD,' -vp — ^ WrANT 



JOURNEY HfTO fiAlt 



-NO 
CAN 

DON'T 



i'll finp th6 
sutton, havh 
t! ^thc secret 
DOOR open IH 



ses- 



DON'T EXPECT CUFF 

'TO LOOK PRsrry, baby!; 

ReMEMBER,He'S Be6N, 
IN MBBE FOR A ^ONO 



\r H£ POO/K S Li P£S SACK Afi/£ >... 

uaM — THAT S-SAIEuTT 
HORRlSLEi BUT JUST THE 

,SA*ie ive'REsoiNo in, sasy; 

I I'M 30NW.i\ S5T 



(TNAT BRANDY 
AND— 4 
' kHUCKLg)- 

VOU WfTHj 
'<:UFFJ 



S-BUT (TfTAWT — 
HeS BEEN IN 

OH, — a*' 
'eyWAAA-lYEARSJ HE 



a-aUT IT IS CUFF.' £RA2Y! like a SIS— t 

<;uff; c>on't you know me, (:uff7 <iupp, 

PLEASEr DON' ' 

'RRRR- ^ 
^RRRR- 



m 




JOURNEY IKTO FEAR 




■7^ / >«AH, KrLL IT QUtCK,' 

'^OVER THERE, WMBWWW — I.OOK. 
IN THE CORNER'. J AT THAT BOOR 
SET it! GUY'S THROAT.' 



yVIIKe, ITAimT' - 
A DOS! IT- IT'S 
A MAN'. 



ugh; IP THAT'S HUMAN/ 
I'M fTRAZr TtJOl BUT 
YOU'RE RK5HT — IT'S 

HO dog; but 

WHAT /S it? 



/ 




f 

1 






-; -1 













^yeS,*— -y^VOU KNOW about that HIJACKING^ 
ITVW^S \ YEARS ago; THE NJGHT CUFF 



^ ,. ■ ■ (TVW^S \ YEARS ago; THE NJGMT CUff- - 

ff i>»7ZW /^L/Cf MeA^XpeJ^/iTS^lS.. . CUPP all ) disappeared; now HERE'S so*ie- 

_ _ _ _ _J! : , : ^ 'RfGMT y •r^"-in. •jmi mnt.i'T i/iityuu — -rn^ J 

FINGERPRINTS 
PROVED THAT) 
ANP THE 
WOMAN IS 
PER/MA NENTLY 
INSANE, SO 
SHE'S WO HELPJ 
RATSY IS OEAD) 
BUT I (TAN TELL 

YOU SOME- 
THING... 



COME ON, SIR, / Y&IH-THE PUBLIC 
HOW ABOUT \ C7ESeRVES THE TRLFTM 
T>MT STORY 7 ) ABOUT ;;UFF JENKINS 
ANP THE others! WHAT 
HAPPENED TO CUFF? 



THING YOU PIDN'TKWOW— THE 
RONSON SANG USEP A DECOY 
TRUCK THAT NIGHT TD FOOL CUfiF 
ANP RATSY ! THE BRANDY WENT BY J 
A.MOTHGR ROAD— WHAT CUFF ANP 
RATSY GOT WAS A LOT OF.^ASES 
A1ARKEP BRANDY, BUT CONTAtW- 
\m CANNED DOG FOOPf- 



TV 



»— — ■ 



"JOURNET INTO FEAR 




£axl iv/rrso/v, "bz-^r- 

STARTS fi//G^7"S WCX/C... 




YOU READ / NAWl HE'S A REAL 
EARL 4. ^1"-""" B'-'mI X HEAR THE 

iwatson's \sraphit: ain't renewing 

column ^ ^mis contract, 

lately'' 



BUT 

'THEY'RE Right; the 

GRAPHIC /SN'T GOING 
RENEW m CONTIIACT- 
NOT UNLESS I iZAN 
COMB UP WITH 




JOURNCY INTO FEAR 



Mur eoof/£4/fi RtAL/xes TM^rmaw rmtrl^ 



WHY THB CLAm ACT, 
MIKE.T VOU *)UST 
KNOW SOfiae OIKT 
ABOUT SOMEeoOV; 
C'/fiOH AND SIVEJ 



vNOTHINO TO /Tl I 
PL^VBOV POINCJeXnERT) HAVSWT SMN 
I HEAR Me HAP A FKSHT jThAT Pl^YBOV 

R» (MONTHS? 
1 HAVEN'T 





^-HAH! 
, WHV DON'T 
■VOU GlVtt 
UP, kVATSON ? 



>^H I DON'T' 
VOU KNOW 
WHEN ^ THE 
rOU'RE y WORI79 
WASHED J eOTTCN 
■* - — ^^ROUNDl 

WOBOOy 
WIIXTELL 
you ANY- 
THING i 



HELLO, MINNaI ANyBODY CALL IN A >tOT 
SCOOP— AS IF I DIOWT KNOW/ 



UP 7 



NOT A THING, EARL 
WAS IT PRBTTY BAD 
TONISMTr 



T 



M'LL RUN OUT AND GCT 
US SO/ME COPFEE, 
PARLINO! AND DON'T 
WORRY — SOMETHING 
W/LL TURN UPl I 
KNOW (T WILL I 



YOU'RE A NICE SAL, 

MINNA! z Guess 

YOU'RE JUST ABOUT 
THE ONLY PERSON 
IN THE WORLP WHO 
L'SveS ME! 



<fj^rSit MZ/WA Af/AWA~5 *4«OA«//iW, 

I 3o£s pHTTiKa/e/v Am £ know 
corpse. . . \ rr/ ^opL£ /fATTAte /vow 

7—- — i-^/W? T/f£y WOiVT TV 
TALK TO ^ GOSS/^ CCLUAf^/SV • 

■ /ve's A£ALL y w^s>/eo u^/z , 

/«4Wf/VT GOT 0^0000 /TBAt 



4 





KHIRNPf INTO FEAR 

' ^aAl a*Z£s OUT TW£ kfyMPOtv rwr sr^ear^ 

9/XTeSM ^LOOAS SSLOiV, AMff /M9 STKAA/^ 



AT TH£ L£r7SAS LeA^/f^G \ 

MVsr£A/ousLy //vrv S£me.. . < 



h-huh! the 

AWCMINE — 
W-WRmNO SO/VIETHINei 
B-BUT MOW,,, 



tr- IT'S wRmNO eOAfETHiNe for 

ME ! POB MY COLUM N I . . - JACOft 

HEIR TO A TOBACCO 
FORTUNE IN THE A1ILLI0NS, WAS 
MURCGRED THJS AlORNINO BV A GfRl. 
HE JILTEQ. OHLV last WEEK! THE 

ENRAGED Bi-ONOe, USJNG A 

BUTCHER KNfPe.-- 





8-BUT TH/S O CRATV! IT 
,£IAN'T BE — OH, -Viy HEAD, 
EVERyTMINO T- TURNING 




! /ftWS*' A'£^£^A//VS \ 
CavSC/Ol/SA'£S3 



EARLi EARL. C7ARLING 1 ARE 
jVOU ALL RIGHT? WHAT (N 
THE WORLP HAPPENCD? 

'huh! oh, I— THE 
TyPeWRITERl DtO 
you BEE RAPSR IN 
THE TVPEWRITBR? 



WNATA FieSER you ARE, EARLl 
SAYING you PIPN'T HAVE A 
STOW/I WANTEP TO SURFRrSE 
/ME, I SUPPOSeJ BUT 1 GAVE 
yOUR £OPV TO THE 



E>eSK,JUST IN 
TIAIE TO /MAKE 

THE peapline; 



WHATl 
V-YOU 
GAUE 
THEM 
THAT 



HERE 



STORY ! BUT I 



YOU ARE, AIR 
IVATSONI con- 
gratulations! 

soffie story! 



DIDN'T EXPLAIN— JiVE GOT 



/MEAN TWAT 
STDRY,,. 




OUT AN 
'EXTRA ON IT , 
BEAT ALL THEJ 
OTHER *\ 
PAPERS!) 




Fan extra I 



wu see, 

DARLING i 
THEY'LL 
HAVE TO 
RENEW 
YOUR 
CON- 
^ySX TRACT 
NOV*/! 



HOW DID YOU eVHR' 
FIND OUT ABOUT XT, ^ 
EARLT W08CDY , 

£lse in town 
knew! 

" I, UH, I 
50RT OF 
STUMBLED ON (T, 
/MINNA 1 WHEWWW- 
LET /ME aT DOWN , 

and rest for a 
minute; 




ALL MOM TNe ^ysTeJ!/ou3 TY-^a^/rmff.' 

ave /V-OffT Ai'^TEX £AfiL f/AS SOTTSN RIO OB 

' '/r'G LATE TVN/GMT.' USUALLY IT^ 
WATTSS AT 77fiS riAie NfG»T.' /WiP SO ' 

OUT ABOUT /r, £K£/^ MY G//?L/ 

8£L/£\/£ /V}£? SOAi£- , 

r//n£s X sr/LL 

POA/'T 8£L/£V£ ^ 

/r mysBLP.' 



JOURNEY INTO FEAR 



SUOPSNLV... 



'WOwi WHO WOULD HA^^ ' 
THOUGHT OLD J.P, WAS 
•A CROOK? BEEN A, 
PILLAR OF SOCJGTy FOR' 
YEARS I 



BROTHEH, 
WHAT A 
sroRyl 



The Ai£xr AfoKw/va. . . \ 

PON'T HWAV 

r mp£ you £Af/ W about /r, e//^/ , 

^OV£ WAT STVAy, ^ /*f y SOUAC£ /s, 
MTTSOA/.'OM Z AT/VOI*' I /VV SOLf/ZC£ 

You've aem sef/- //s a/£V£/^waoa/g.'} 

SAT/OmL LATELY, YOU'LL S££.' 

SUT TMS— W£LL. 

j./> mu su£ i/s 

fVA A Af/LL/ON 
YOL/'Ae 
, IVAO/VO/ 



f/Va A P£IV ^0(/AS LATE/Z.. A 



7JC/5 /5 7^ OM.y iVAV' 
Z £AA/'r £A££ TV£ 
£>/S<3AAC£.' 



rr.TWELL, EARL, VOU 
'WERe RIGHT again! 
J.P.'S SUICIDE NOTE PROVES 
THAT, ALONG WITH THE RECORDS! 
BUT I'M CU^\OU% /WAN, 
EXTREAIELy CURIOUS-' FDR 

A Tiwe you WERE slipping 

^ SADLY, BUT NOW.,. 



SORRy, SIR, BUT 1 CAUT 
DIVULGE *1V SOURCES, EVHM 

TO you! LET'S JUST savthat; 

THEY ARE, ER, FOOL-PROOP! 

T//e OLC SOY WOULiy T^/JYA] 
Z H'AB C/?AZy TOLO' 
MM 7^£ TRUTH! 



So £4Al eCS^SACK TV 
■ we 0£A'/C£ miLA- 
OA' A/A— TO ^//V^f 
A SUAAA/S£...\ 



TM£ AfACHW£ NAS 
' 3££/V IVA/TTAfG W/itB 
WY££££/y GO/V£/ 

^a/vA/y/ fi/£i/£A a//:> 




JOUiNEY INTO FEAR 



TO y£ m?/7£/i or tms 4:oLumA/, 

MA/^AK//V£ Af/CL/aVS... 
W£CP/m TV S£ SOO/V... LOOKS 
JJK£ yOL/AS T/UJLf H/A/mO 

TOO LOMS TO ASK 
LOV£,-M/AJ/VA, 
A/VP LUCK..." 



S7TLL —TW£ AtA£M/M£ mS 

M£VeJt ae&vH'/wm/ A'or 

Of^f Af/C M/ZfA/A /MS 
£>A7W^ mAT lOGG£ £»Afi.ACTlSZ 
A £OU/^ or 77/*f£S (i^£^ I 
iVAS Si/SV.' COi/LP S£.' cwiy 

A/otv mAT I /<:mt*', r/ii <50fM6 

70 PQ SOMBTm/Ve A£OUT 
/T' ^OM£iyAAA/£P /S~- 



■iA/vxyl 



T^AT MGffr W 7y£ SWAf<fKy\ 

I simw/^oAO fmsf^o^' 

ff£A£ £OM£S 
LOPG£A^W/eorA LOAO 
'0/v,Sy 7W£ LOOKS O/^ 
' /'LL JUST fiOL/GM M/M UP ' 
£A/CUSff TO SCA/i£ MAI 
■ At***Y /v«lW AfVGM. ' 



0-SO(N3 TO 
Ali^RRy THAT 

LODGE Punk', 
B-8UT sue 

LCA/GS WE I I 
Y.HQ\N SHG . 
LOVES 



HERE'S S0A1ETHINO TO 
RE/^ND YOU, LODGE/ 
BTAV /^WAY FROA1 
MINNA A1/lRT(Nl ^fi^ 




SW££r A 

' Aa£L///£/ ^ 

/A/ ALL MY 
OA£A/»S 
VOU/i/^A/^ 
sAAC£- 



h-huh! 



3l/7 TV£^£ /S so-*i£r^^\ 
ASOLTT 7XC£ SPAAWL£0 
soar T^AT S£NPS COi-O £/^/LLS 
; UP £AAL IVATSOA/'S SP/A^£. . . 1 

"»-*/£ j/rr v/s *E%7 O/V 7?iir<£6i«* as' 
//£ je£CL.' P£A^?/ £ — /'At A ^ 
'iflMP£/i£Ji/ 3£rr T O/PA/'T AiG^At^ 
X OA/L Y ^AA/T^O TO SCAAi£ Af/M.' 



(oARUNal YOU'RE acAuy jmalous! so my 

jCTTTue TRICK. WORKED 



, AFTSK all! 



'trick' 

WHAT 

.trkkT 



WHV, THE ITBM y^BOtJT 

cCDRic loogc he, 

darling! IT'S NOT TRUE, 
OF course! I £i^W'T 

SWW Hmi BuTi 

TMOUSHT THAT IF J WROTE IT, 
■you <VllSMT BE JEALOUS AND 
ASK ME TO MARRY yCU... 



HEAVENS 
WU WROTE 
'tWAT ITEM ; 



AAK> X ji/sr, 

M-f<fLL£D 

LODseaecAuse 



SLUMPS ATMfS iPeSKWt 



tV^/T/MS SOAf£TW//VS. . . 



7U£ NO^SL£ WOAi>S S»R/£iC UP Ar\ 
y -'- " ■ HUHJ BLfT THE MACHINE'S 

go^£ crazy j me — burnt to 
death! laughing an£> scream- 
ing! AND THIRTY — 
T HIRTY. ■ ■ 

--St' 



Tim MACfi/f^e vops 



AlVP £AAl locks lip A9 two 



DO^'T ACT 
fMNOCENT. 
WATSON ; WE'VE 
GOT WITNESSES] 
WHO SAW YOU 
MURDER. 
LODGE,' 



W-tfflO ARE >t>U7 
WHAT DO YOU... 



INCLUDING 
A TAXI- 
ORIV/ER 
WHO DROVE 
you FROAl 
THE SCENE 
OF THE 

I/VIE ! COME 
ALONG f^CE- 
RJLLY WOW! 



no! please, you ^:an'tJ wot 

THE CHfm. i POW'T BURN ME ! 
PONT LET THE TYPEWRITER SE 
RifflHTi THIRTY- ■ffllRTV; 

AHHHHHH— TJJIRTV 



■ TH/S OWE IS 
'REALLY 
Nt/rsl 



'WHAT'S HE A1EAN 

ijrypewRiTER ?and he 
KEEPS veu-- 

ING THIRTY'. 



Tf//ATY— AN OLO y^trs/w^ 



^ - 



6H0$T CLINIC 



Shod* 




T(irRTE£NTH STEP 



ft YDEN,. the prosecuting sttomey, shook 
his head. As he walked nervously back 
And forth across the floor of Judge Carter's 
chambers, his footfalls were eerily silenced 
by the thick pile of the carpet. He knew 
Carter's gaunt, haggard eyes were on him, 
Questioning, helpless. He knew the Judge's 
hands.were trembling, as though some sort 
of spell had been laid on them. And Ryden 
did not know why. He suddenly turned. 

"They used to call you 'The Hanging 
Judge', Joe," he said softly. "For twenty, 
years you had the reputation of being a last- 
ditch defender of the law's letter. Nobody 
you thought guilty ever got away with any- 
thing — not in your court, J^e!" Then, 
angrily, he flung the appeal papers down on 
the desk. "And now you wnt to reprieve 
this convicted, murderous t swine, Jabez 
Hunt!" , 

He glanced keenly at Judge Carter, but 
Carter said nothing. It was altnost as if he 
dared not open his mouth, ■ ■ ' ■ ' ; 

. Byden planted his Jballed fiit& squtiTftly on 
the desk and, bending over, he levelled a 
' pair of burning eyes at the Judge. 

"A charlatan, a dabbler in witch-craft, a 
disseminator of rank superstition. Finally 
a murderer ^ one of his own clients, fol- 
lowing a private seance. Jabez Hunt is a 
murderer — and for the crassest of reasons, 
because a lonely old woman, who believed 
him when he said he'd gotten in contact 
with her dead son's soul, left him all her 
money in her will 1" 

"There are always two sides to every 
question, Bill!" Carter shook his head 
feebly; he almost stammered the words. 
"After ail, B jury could be wrong!" 
J The prosecuting*attorney for thei^ver- 
- eign stMe stared at his old friend in aston- 
ishment. .\ ' 

"Joe," he began, "^oe! It wiisn't only the 
opinion of the jury that Jabez Hupt was 
guilty. It was everyone's. Before ybu even 
saw the man yourself, you thought he was 
guilty of murder. Every scrap of Evidence 
was against him. He practieally convicted 
himself. You remember how coldly sneer- 
ing he was, how contemptuous of the laws.. 
He was clever, all rijght, but even the clev- 
erest slip. They get so clever they think 
they're God. And when that happens, every 
bit of caution, of reason, goes.vThey think 



they can get away with anything,, lie their 
way out of any crime. That's what happened 
to Jabez I^unt. But he didn't get away with 
it— no thanks to you, Joe-!" 

"What — what do you mean?" Judge Car- 
ter 'muniblfKl, fearfully. 

"The instant you saw Jabez Hunt in the 
courtraom for the first time, you changed !" 
Ryderf^ated. "You changed from^a strict 
defender, of your own philosophy. Against 
every legal procedure, every ounce of com- 
mon sense, you tried tripping me up. You 
seemed terrified, Joe, lest Hunt be convicted. 
Don't you know eVery gossip column in 
town's been talking of little else until now?" 
He paused, then went on relehtlessly. "Joe, 
what happened? Tell me," Joe. You can trust 
me. I know you weren't bribed, that you'd 
have shot the man who tried it— or hanged 
him, anyway." ' ' 

lUDGE CARTER seemed to shrink in his- 
chair. He gazed down at his fingernails, 
beg«!>'.to breathe heavily. 

can't Bill!" he mumbled. "Why 
can't you let me alone? It's my career in 
jeopardy, not yours. Besides, what more do 
you want? You got "your conviction, didn't 
you?" : 

"He threatened you, didn't he?" Ryden 
went on relentlessly. "He had his last word 
in court, didn't he? He said that if he died on 
the thirteenth and last step of the gallows, 
you'd die the same day, on the moment you 
climbed the thirtewith step to your own 
house !" Ryden crashed his fist down on the 
desk. "What rotten thing his turned your 
soul into jelly, Joe? In the name of God, 
why do you want to reprieve this monster, 
possibly open the way to the Governor'B 
changing his sentence to a life term?" , ] 

Judge Carter stared at him numbly.' 

"Yoil got your conviction, didn't you?^ 
hfe whispered. His face was -as stiff as A 
log of wood. "Yes, yo^ got it. Let it Batiffy 
you. Bill! For God's sake, don't ask me any 
questions!" He reached abruptly for the ap- 
peal papers and' a pen, 

Ryden struck it frOm'' his hand» " 
- "If you sign thjtt, you'll destroy your own 
■career, you'll .build gossip into truth." 
Ryden's voice shftok with passion. "So help 
me, Joe; if you sign that reprieve, I'll de- 
mand an investigation of Judge Joe Carter 1" 



An instant later, he leaped forwardrThe 
Hanging Judge had faint^. Summoning an 
attendant, Ryd^ scribbled a quick,' iBrtl!:^' 
be given to the Judge when he recovered. 
It asked htm to wait until the execution was 
over. Kyden would see him home. 

In his official car, as it sped to the death- 
house across the river, Ryden glanced at 
his wrist-watch. The execution would take 
■ place within a half-hour — unless, of cpurse, 
reviving from the strange faint, Carter 
signed the reprie<^e. 

But when the 'car pulled up before the 
prison gates, Ryden saw that no changes 
had taken place. He - hurried up to ' the 
warden's office, anxious to speak for just 
one moment with Jabez Hunt, Warden 
Grimes received him courteously, looked 
pensive 'as Rydea put his question. . 

"I suppose you mi^t see him for a mo- 
ment," he said fi!i;i'h-. "But vnu'll have to 
hurry!" 

WtlNUTES later, Kydtiii, iutiu^iiig a guard. 

was being' led to the entrance fo. Exe- 
cution Row. The door of- Jabez Hunt's cell 
opened and Ryden stepped in; then the 
heavy steel door civtged shut. 

Jabez Hunt, who^ was sitting on the sole 
cot in the cell, raised his bearded face. 

"You'll get no 'reprieve. Hunt," Rydi^ 
said harshly. ' 

"Frankly, I expected one," Hunt said, 
with a touch of sarcasm. 

;'You did, eh?' I thought so. That's why 
I tame here, Hunt!" The state's prosecut- 
Wig attorney fixed the^prisoner with a nar- 
row lock. "What have you done to Joe 
Carter?" he demanded. "What filthy itower 
do you hold over him ?" Ryden's fists 
clefiched. "What lay behind " that absurd 
threat you ma^e? By heaven, man, speak. 
It's your last chance to rest your own soul. 
Your life's forfeit — I can't,, I wouldn't 
change that. But if you hope fqr peace be- 
■yond the grave, . . . ". ' 

"Peace beyond the grave !" Hunt exploded 
in laughteiu "T thought you didn't believe in 
the supernatural, Ryden," Abruptly, he fell 
silent ; then, once more his eyes danced with 
mad merriment. "So he's oi-acking, eh? Joe 
Carter's cracking. You wouldn't have come 
here if he wasn't." His eyes blazed. "I'll tell 
you nothing, Ryden. If I'm to die, let Carter 
rot as I'm going to!" v . ■ ./ . 

An instant later the. cell door swung 
open. Beyond it, Ryden saw a line of guards, 
a chnphin. Silently'he left the cell, returned 
to ihe warden's office. He sat there, watch- 
J;i-' iht clocii on the wall, until he heard the' 
omitt.>U8 sound in the courtyard outside'that 
.loll! hipi Jabez Hunt ha^ "fallen through 
th" trap in'the gallows and was dead. Haif- 



an-hour later, he re-entered Judge Carter'i 
chambers. Carter-^as still pale, but again 
-in some command of himsetf. . " 

"Dead, eh?" he said dully. "You were 
right. Bill," he said. "I'd have been insane 
to have signed that reprieve. Maybe I've 
been insane all along." He passed a trembl- 
ing hand across his forehead. "You — you 
see, Bill. Jabez Hunt was my twin brother r^i-i 

"Twin brother?'' Ryden asHed,. aghast, . 

"We were close, very close, iat first," ' 
Carter sfiid, his voice a haunted whisper. 
"Everything that happened to either of «8 
happened to the, other. It was almost as If 
we had twin bodies, but one soul. I almost 
died once, when he nearly died from pneu- 
.wnonia, though I was as well aa you ai;^, Bill. 
Later, he went bad. left home. I never saw ■ 
him again until the day he ciame into the 
courtroom, disguised with a beard, but with 
his name changed. Biit I'd have known him 
anywhere. You — ^you'll understand now why 
I couldn't speak, why I couldn't even dis- 
qualify myself, why I had to fight to get 
him off w^Ktut capital punisbnwnt^ I — I 
couldn't ufe disgrace or the death he 
threatened me with. Bill !" 

"Come oa, Jpe. I'li take you home!" Ryden 
muttered, regaining his composure. 

Twenty minutes later, Ryden's official 
car left the two men off in front of Judge 
Carter's high old brownstone mansion, 

"Come in for a moment. Bill . The 
judge pleaded ; then his voice broke. "Bill— 
I— I'm afraid!" 

The prosecuting attorney's- face set like 
flint. 

"All right, Joer he said, "But get a grip 
on yourself." He took the Judge's arm, 
helped him to the high, two-landing stoop. 

Carter put a foot nervously on the first 
step. Then Ryden felt his body stiffen with 
determination, begin the climb. The attorney 
breathed easier, though he, himself, found 
he was unconsciously counting the steps as 
they went up. At the thirteenth, from be- 
hind, he saw the judge's footsteps waver. 
"That was only natural, he thought. The 
snap came like the crack of a whip, then. 

The 'next instant he saw the thick-set body . 
crumple, topple back toward him. He flung 
out an' arm to catch it. 

"Blasted fool! He's fainted!" Ryderi " 
growled, "rhen he gasped aa he_felt the head 
loll crazily„to one side, saw the broken neck. 
Behind him the chauffeur came rushing up 
the steps. .Ry4en laid the body down on the 
landing, just above the thirteenth step. Then 
his blood. froze as he glimpsed the face. 
Staring past him at the sky. sightless, dead, 
contorted, were the bearded features of 
Jabez Huntl 
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'lIZZIE' PUKN T WOAIAM, WHERE ' 

ARB veT I TOLP yE to keep 

THEA1 -WRNATION CROWS OUTA 
/HytSOKN: CUKN THEM BLACK 
SrNNEKSl 
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euKB Aif^T soon:' 

/tAtS BAO/ BUT 



' I -JUSr iVAO MS Af^ 

vi^AS ra SOATO/^ 
VA/v/SV UM£, 

£vex mesf^/i/AF 
A eooy... 



'a7SA...\ 



WHAT you 
sTupyiwe so 

LOVER? I GOT 
TO SO FIX T>«, 
OLD MAN'? 



■'lOOT n; THATS wtWT.' ; 
KNOW HOW we K(W OET, 
RID OF T)*e OLD 



nil 



NO ^MATTER WMAJ; WE'RE SURE TO BE 
SOOPICIONED WHEW THE OLO DIS- 
Appc/^R9! BUT IP WE KIN HIDE TWB BOD>; 
TMSN £;aLL m THE SHERIFF ANP ACT REAL 
tHNOCENT, THEV'LL THINK WE'RE TELLING 
TRUTH, AND (SOT NOTWNO TO HIOEl 

^BUT HOW CAs'weHKX 
(T SO THEY'LL." AtfMEV 
FiNo rrj 



t OCT THAT ALL, 
FIOUREO out; 
JUST WAIT AND 
BEE J IT'S , 
FDOLPROOFj 



you SOWN/ 
DO IT NOW'' 

^^vi.: 



SrWAL-nf/LY, A/A£C A*AA/ P 



NOW, VOU MANOf OLP CODGER, 
I'M GOIN© TO (SET BOTH VER 
MOH&^M7 VER WIFE.' NOT 



>4t 7?^£LASTl, 



h-huh: yvw/, 

Aimiifwiuf 



7/ 



z 
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NOT A SIGN OF THE 
MONEY vex! BUT I 
KNOW THE OLD 
MISER HAO PLENTY. 

HIDDEN AWAY'. 



wexu FIND n! then 

WE'LL BURV HIM SOME-' 
PLACE THBY ALREAOYj 
LOOKCbi 



to 



(J 



we eoiwG TO stay on HeRe 

APTER WE P(ND THe MONey, 

LOVER, r y _ 

— ' SUREl PON'T] 
( WANT TO MAKE 
EjM ANY MORE 
SL/SPICIOLiS 

THAN THey, 

ARE'. 



STAYS — , 



m' 



I'AI OETTING 
WORRfER RU^.' 
we C?0/« LOOKED 
IN eVERy LlKELy 
SPOT,' 



KEEP LOOKIf 

' THAT MONey 
TO ee AROuwD 



Br-..,-r^. J ^oyp(_e 

OP F00L5, LIZi THE 
OLD MAN /HUSTA HlOj 
(T IW THE CORN- 

neLDl you «wow 

HOW HE ALWAV5 
WA9 OUT THERE.' 



L-LET'S TRY. THIS 
LITTLE PATCH OF 

WOODS first; lover! 

r — I DON'T (MUCH 
Llt^ GOING IN T>ie 
FjELD WITX /Tf 



tuDoeML y. . 



SCARECROW— eoNe! 



DON'T BE 4 
FOOL I THE wrwo' 
PR09ABLy BLEW 

IT over; THG 
ln's hiding 
it! 



, So' TneV 0/<3 /iMO jyiC . . i 

r^'MON ANo dig! / I - 1 
I WHAT'S THE ^ THpUSHT 



MATTER WjTH 
YOUT 



I HEARD 
rOAieTHIN£5 ' 

/moving back 
there! 



■ ..- somtt mo fm. 





JOORHET WTO FUR 
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T/fOUSAV^ or 'SM/ 
HA-'HA-^A —MO~f/0''j, 
MO-^O/ 




iTfi COA^S- AlAt/ SLOWLY Sfl/TE^S 
THff £:OAW^/£Li? TO ^0//V TT^S' £'£^£7 
UTT.I£ A/VO AS/Veff, ^ fl/SW F'LOCK 
/^SAce CAOtVS e7£SCSMC?'TO PJCK 

ANp.re'VK'"r'' - - ■ ' ^ ■ 





Tffff£E SCAAECA.OW5 
/VOIV/ Af^C TV TN/5 
tOAy, A/O CAOtVMAS 
[eUEA IVS/TSL? TTV^T 
\ t:OAf^F/£'LO ASA//V/ 

SO £m5 Tf»£ rsAAiete 
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/ W0/ifll£O AT^//i5T.' S0M£300y 

WA'S OUT TO SPO/L TMMSS ^OA 
Af^a.Tf^SY iVS^S A PABTTV 

OOOP JOS OP /77 TOO/ ^/V£> T ^rd/i-OVT 
BTAfl/P BY A/VO see £VSAyT^/f^ T»ATI 
MAP SU/LT UP GO TO pot/ X HmS 

aesPSPATS.' so, out op- a 

CPEAM, I COA/^UPeo UP ^ PLA/^/ X 

■A/?/iAA/Gez' TM£ BJ.ACK weo£>iAfG... 






JOURHFf \ m KAK 




SeeMMO ABLS TO B7t3f fT. . 



AMY STA/\/7DA/, A tWAfAA/ rff /^Sii'M/t \ 




•eov m/M> our... 



wmm WTO fw 

rmam.se AT 77^ 
jvtOM&rrnvAS-A M«<aF... 




• OP^sffTimry.' A mew 

MAO 

'/Afa ^ 



/V rrAte to Atesr AA/y 
STMi^TVAf AT ThSe 



WMY— SHS'B 

>A knockout! 



'ye»! AHO YOU'RE 
AIR. TORRANCC ? 
IT'6 SO NICS TD 
AICKT VOU AT 
LAST! 




Am, sur rr 0s:AAie iivcA£4e//vai.y | 

Si^P£Arr TmrSf£ P^mMTTO. , . 



'p 





AN{7 THIS IS VUHERE 
WB'L\- LPVe; IT ISN'T 

jmuch, VOU see— 

ISOLATED ANP 
GLOO/Viyj 



; OH, BUT I LOVE IT 
I JUST THE SORT OF . 
HOME I've ALWAYS 
tVANTSD) 



\ Q UA TOimi gg.-j — 



VOU'Rg SUR^ NOW? 
THIS 19 A MOST UN- 
USUAL, eR, noAiANce 

AT BESirAMVi VOU 
A1UST BE 6URE VOU 

A MISTAKE! 



BUT I'M NOT,' I'M 
NOT A CHILD — 
WILLIAM! AMD I 
^AME ALL THE 
WAV FROM 
CALIFORNIA TO 
<MARRV VOU! 



THERE'S A VAMPIRE IN 
GAUNTSVILLE, AMVl NO 
ONE KNOWS WHO IT IS ' 
SO, KNOWING AlV 
INTEREST IN SUCH . 
THINGS,! KNOW VOU 
WON'T mnO IF 

I'M OUT vaiy 

LATE SOWF- 
TIMGSl I... 



VOU PON'T NEED TO 
TELL /ME, DARLINelV 
lyOU'Re TRYING TO " 
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\STAUCK ASM/A-. 






I JUSTAPORE THIS OLt7 
HOUSE, CARLING. I KNOW I'M 
eOlNS TO LOVE IT HEREi IT'S 

te.. '■■t . -.'i- . -am* -! so GLooAiy; 

'*HAT A 

.THINS TO 
•BAV, amy! 



A/oT/cs- oms/i sTnAme tw/'Vgs about 

AMY/ tfJ/WT AZ/G/^r ASOi^T A MQ/^^ 



AMYl AMY, ARE VOU IN THERET 
I /MUST GO OUT FOR A TIM£, DEAR'. 
I'LL BE A LITTLE LATE I 
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AMY'S «<r^/ Z KAieW fT TOO 
iffcL/ SO z wAsf^-r Much 
SURPfltSeO W^iSV I GOT A \ 



7W£ POUCe CO/VJ/VI/SS/0/V£^ 
WANT ONLY 0/V£ 7W/A/(5 iVrW 



Z IVAS AZ&A'Kl I THINK 
OP- COUASM,.,:X~^'^ know! 

THE VAMPIRE 
we H><veN'T W,*OAIN — THE 

flSKHo vou A LiTTue Boy 

TORRANCe, 1 STREET 



4P£... 



£Af/ 

Me/ 



BUT NOW..., 



nishtJ 



yes, THAT owe,' but the 

WORST MM9 THe GIRL OVEX 
ON POAlSJOy LANEl THJS 
FIENP LiTERALULTDRE HJER 
TO BIT»! 




P-POMEROy 

LANE? y-you. 

rtie^NTHERe 
WERE7TW 

kTTACKS LAST] 




0? 




FULLy TIfteO, OGAft! /'*>'■>'! I'LL BE 
I'LL GO TO bed: 7 late TONIOHTl 

' eoop nigmt; 



J A3 SAif /*S1S 



/2£. //V /fl f£^^ 

* MOMENTS A/OI^/ 
/r CaM£S OUT.' 



/r/ A //as£ . 
SLACK CAT...\ 



yes/ 1 WA^ 

/S ON£.' 
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/ IV/IS /t/iSKT/ S ii'ATZ.vep AMY -CAST 



j-w/s /s a/cm! /«f — 

VAMPIRE J ■ 




SM£ £AN'T.' X Ali/STN T^ 



CASTMSMT/Tt 
W,VAT A $HOCK I GOT iV^e/V X 




7Mf L'TTte Af/2fVeR 
'G//!L.' LO^/SLY t/TTL£ 
CA£AnJ/Z£/-£ £A/V'T 
{.£T A/ay iJO fT/ 
ANO, AJVYi^y, I 
M/S/tr AS iV£LL 
STOP /f£X A'S»r 



NO, amy'. VOU 
MUSTN'T,' i^OAlE 

back! 



000000/M/—1 

Youf 
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w; HAH -MH -ham' I'm 
3 use Our aiarri^ch 

^ '5_psycw)c 



r^O -VIORE FOCi,. ^U. 

KILt. YOU MOW' —AND SAVE 
VTWe M\Zhi£K. SldL UNTIL 
tTCMOKROlv night; 



r POM-T 



